CHAPTER TWENTY-NINTH
My first Humiliating Experience in Cincinnati is Followed by a Successful Appearance—I Make the Acquaintance of the Enthusiastic Navoni.
IT is a deep humiliation to relate my first experience in Cincinnati, but for reasons I set it clown. A friend of mine, who hailed from Cincinnati and who wished to serve me, had said: " One thing I think I can do for you, friend Clara, I can save you the weariness and annoyance of a long search in a strange city for board. My wife and I were never so comfortable in our lives before as we were at the house of a Mrs. Scott. She is a gentlewoman, therefore she never pries, never gossips, never ' just runs in a moment/ when you want to study a * part/ Her charges are reasonable, the table a little close, perhaps, but the cooking perfect. You and your mother would suit her demands as to regularity of habits, quiet conduct, etc., completely, and going there so early in September you will stand a good chance of securing a room. Try for * ours ' — it was so sunny and bright." And I, delighted at such a prospect, looked upon my letter of introduction as a very valuable document — a sort of character from my last place, and early on Monday morning went forth from my temporarily sheltering hotel to find Mrs. Scott and beg her to take me in on the word of her boarders of a year ago.
I found the house easily, but, modest as was its exterior, its rich interior sent my heart down rapidly — it was going to be away beyond my salary I decided. Yet after a, to me, most bewildering interview, I found myself inspecting the big sunny room, and shrinking at the thought of my rough trunks coming in contact with
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